80                         MY   EARLY

happened, much to my joy, that my grandmother, the Empress
Augusta, commanded my presence at Babelsberg more frequently,
or went for walks with me In the park at Sanssouci. On these
occasions 1 had to relate what I had learnt from my confirmation'
addresses, and when my grandmother noted a gap or an
imperfectly understood word she would share with me
knowledge drawn from the treasure-store of her faith and
experience of life. I am above all grateful to my worthy
grandmother because it was she who taught me the practical
application of our Christian religion to everyday life.

The day of my confirmation was for me a great spiritual
experience. The confession of faith which 1 pronounced was
for me a sacred vow. The ceremony took place on 1st
September in the Friedenskirche, and was exceptionally
Impressive. My mother had had the church beautifully
decorated with flowers and garlands; my father had, himself,
selected the hymns and anthems. Most of the members of
the Royal House were present In addition to a large congre-
gation. My grandmother, the Queen of England, sent the
Prince of Wales, who, after the ceremony, received the Holy-
Sacrament together with my parents and myself. The
ceremony, which moved me very deeply, Is a lasting memory.

"My confirmation/" says my Curriculum Vitae, compiled
two years later, <s fortified me and invested me with new
strength, and I look to the future with firm conviction and
trust in God."

With these sacred and solemn experiences, both spiritually
and outwardly, the years of my childhood were ended.